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Author's Notes: 
This'll come as a surprise to nobody but im a big fan of melodramatic, tragic romances written at least 100 to 
I50 years ago, as a result, | wrote this. It's a little bit satirical in nature but still, trigger warning for a little 


bit of dub-con 


Oe 


None of the girls at Helvete could understand why Samoth always seemed more interested in Ihsahn than the 
rest of them. For the most part, Ihsahn was innocuous. Neither good looking nor bad looking-- by a woman's 
standards, that is. He was a chatty yet still a solitary fellow, seeming to hold a lot of natural grace and a 
sense of romanticism. And yet, still, no one could quite see themselves with him, if he wasn't such close 


friends with the Bard Eithun --Alias: ‘Faust'-- a lot of them would presume that, well... Ihsahn might have 


been gay. He was also friends with another girl though, Heidi, and when the circles would ask her for some 
intel, she'd purse her blackberry coloured lips. "He's not a homo." She scoffed, long nose crinkled like she 
smelled something disgusting. 


"Why would you think that?" 


One of the girls, Marit, shot up. She had shaved eyebrows, painted back on as sloppy arches. "Well. uh.. he--" 
Marit stuttered, "He always hangs around T- The Lord so... 


The lord? Wos that the new shorthand for ‘The Lord of Silence’? Heidi rolled her eyes. 

"On the contrary, it's Samoth who cannot leave Ihsahn alone." There was an arrogance to her tone, one that 
made the girls' eyes widen. "I would know." She sang, skinny fingers twisting around the crow-head around her 
neck. 

‘Im his girlfriend." 

And yet, still, one of the youngest girls would later add, with flushed cheeks, that no.. no, that couldn't be 
possible, for she had thought she'd seen Ihsahn and Samoth exchange a kiss last Thursday around closing time. 
In the staircase. 

The rest of the girls grouped around her, demanding why she hadn't told them so earlier. Although they all 
just ended up coming to the conclusion that it must've been a trick of the eye because Samoth couldn't 


possibly be queer.. 


Could he? 


The Hare: 


Ihsahn entered the room with a shakey smile. "Tomas... I'm not sure if we should be--" 

"Sit down" 

His movements were fluid and his moral high ground seemed disingenuous at best. Ihsahn sat on the bed, his 
dark hair falling into his eyes. He blew a curl away with a soft pout. He was wearing a robe, loosely tied around 


his waist, parted by a long leg hooked at the edge of the bed, 


"As | was saying." Ihsahn hummed, his leg seemed to inch closer. That, or he was just that seductive of a 
man. "l'm not sure if we should be doing this anymore. | don't think it's very appropriate." 


"Yet you greet me looking like a whore." Said Samoth. "You snuck in through a window." Ihsahn points at the 


opened window. 


"Come off of it. You knew I'd be coming. You knew I'd be coming so you wore the easiest thing to take off in 


order to tease me." 
"Why would | do a thing like that?" 


"Because you enjoy making my dick hard for you.. along with my life." He murmured the last bit. There was a 
smirk playing on lhsahn's lips for a split second before it fell. 


"You shouldn't be attracted to my legs, Tomas. They aren't very smooth." At that, Samoth grabbed a leg, thick 
and athletic, the hair tickling his palm. "And yet.. somehow | can't help myself" His hand ran up to his inner 
thigh and Ihsahn had a harder time suppressing his perverted grin. "You're obsessed with me." 


"Lam." Samoth said. "But | think you like it" 


"It amuses me." Ihsahn agreed nonchalantly, before gasping when he realized where Samoth’s fingers were 
headed. "N-" He didn't manage to object in time. Samoth's finger pushed inside of him, free of any resistance. 
"Unless you've suddenly became a girl overnight, I'm certain you've been preparing for this." He said in a 
conversational tone, slipping his finger in and out. "Stop it, | didn’t allow you to touch me." Ihsahn hissed, 
breathing heavy as he attempted to pretend he was unaffected. His eyes rolled back though, leaning on his 


palms as Samoth added a second finger inside of him. 


"For the.. ah. record. | was doing it for myself” He huffed, as if it was anymore dignified. "And now l'm doing it 
for you." Shrugged Samoth, pumping his fingers in and out of him. "Aren't we getting lucky tonight?" 


“Shut.up.." he growled, despite having spread his legs, he bit his lip, eyes screwed shut as he tipped his head 
back. Samoth used the opportunity to take a bite out of his throat. "Ohh." 


"I think you're feeling this. | think you're about to cum just from getting your ass fucked" he taunted, Ihsahn 
replied with a loud gasp, his back bending into a U-shape. Samoth licked his lips, studying the way his chest 


became slick with sweat. 


"And | think you talk too much." Ihsahn said through grit teeth, the heat stemming not just from between his 
legs. "Get undressed." He added. 


"Thought you said you didn't want this." Samoth's hot breath was all over his face, thick with the scent of 


cigarettes. 


"| lied. | do want this. So badly." Ihsahn whispered, expecting more resistence from the steely man. To his 
surprise, Samoth didn't waste a single second to strip himself down and pull Ihsahn into his thin arms. He held 
onto him like a vice, lips pressed firmly against his shoulder to muffle the sounds. The sky could've fallen, 
crashed and broken into a million pieces over his back and Ihsahn doubted he would've cared. Someone-- anyone 


could walk in right then and see them curled up like that, into a small, pathetic cocoon with their limbs tangled 


like ivy, and it wouldve been okay. 
"Faster!" The air around them was cloying, feeling almost surrealistic. 


"Admit that you're obsessed with me. Admit that you love everything that | do." Samoth snapped, grabbing him 
by his beautiful face. Ihsahn repeated, finding that it wasn't even a lie but the full and honest truth. 


Wolves: 


Hours later, Samoth was still hanging around Ihsahn's small cabin as he dozed in and out of consciousness. First, 
cuddling up to Samoth, then to a pillow once he had taken to cleaning up around his apartment. Ihsahn was 


already neat and tidy, but it was always good to straighten things up just a touch more. 


If somebody had asked him ‘why? Samoth was unsure he'd be capable of answering. There was no reason 
behind it. He was just blindly in love with his bandmate, simple as that. 


"Why don't you leave Heidi?" He asked towards one of his moments of consciousness. 


"Because | love her." Ihsahn replied with a sleepy shrug, eyes fixing on the ceiling fan, whirling around and 


around. 


"Can't love her too much if you cheat on her any chance that you get" Samoth scoffed. Ihsahn turned over on 
his side, back facing Samoth. "I wouldn't cheat if you just listened to my wishes." 


"I am listening to ‘your wishes’. Your ‘wish' is to get fucked" He joked darkly, seeing that Heidi was approaching 
the cabin, he waved at her with a smug smile, watching her face twist in disgust. 


He walked over and kissed the back of Ihsahn's neck. 


"If you were a woman, maybe I'd be capable of loving you, Tomas." Ihsahn murmured, closing his eyes as he 
tried not to shift into his mouth. "If you wished | was a woman, | think you wouldn't be the one spreading. You 
just can't admit you prefer the company of men. It's okay if you do, so do |. Im like you, Vegard. Your mirror, 


as I've always been 
"Shut up." 


"You could deny it all you want but I'll always know the truth. l'm your twin flame, Vegard. | am you, and you 
are me." The door handle twisted open. 


"Get away from him." Heidi hissed, as if Samoth as an old pervert and Ihsahn? A little girl. "I'll do what | want" 


"You heard her, get away from me-- and get out of my house." Ihsahn said, his eyes cold as ice. His tone was 


pure venom and yet.. Samoth was still smiling. 


"Whatever. The jig is up anyway, I've done my job. Adieu." He walked past them, into the corridor as Heidi 
turned pale before turning red. 


"So that's why you called me over?" She screamed, running after him. "To make me think you've been fucking 


my boyfriend?!" Ihsahn winced, hearing them from the staircase. 

"I am fucking your boyfriend” 

"Oh my god! You're sick! Get out!" 

"Doesn't change the fact of the matter, Heidz." 

"GET! OUT!" 

Ihsahn curled up deeper beneath his blankets, hearing someone-- most likely Samoth, get pushed down the 


stairs. He screwed his eyes shut, hearing a sickening crunch He rolled over, pretending it was all just a bad 


dream. 


The Maiden: 


Heidi fiddled with the raven skull around her neck as they walked back from the forest. 


"He's lying." Ihsahn finally spoke up. Before this, they'd just been walking in silence. "We never did anything 
together. He's obsessed with me, he--" He was cut off by his own hiccup, eyes filing with hot tears. Heidi 
instantly felt her heart melt, putting a hand on a thick bicep. His pride must be severely wounded after this, 


not that it changed her opinion on him much. "I know." 


"m afraid of him." He sobbed, covering his face with embarrassment as she gathered her man in her arms, 
happy to play the role of protector. "Ill make sure he doesn't bother you anymore." She hummed, petting the 
top of his head. 


After a few minutes, he said, with conviction, "| /ove you." Firm and strong, like a tree with its roots dug deep 


in the soil. 


"And |, you." 


Rumours 


"And so, it went like this!" The girl said, holding a candle as her friends gathered around her. "Ihsahn seemed to 
be displeased with something and he was picking a fight with Samoth!" 


"What could Samoth have done? He's always been nice to mel" 


"| don't know! | didn't see that part. What | did see is Ihsahn arguing with him, before he suddenly forced 


himself onto Samoth and.." she lowered her voice, "Kissed him." 


Some of the girls gasped. "Now, | was about to go defend The Lord, thinking that Ihsahn had attacked him. but 
then | saw that Samoth had pulled him in! He was enjoying itl!" 


"Nol" 

"| don't believe you! You're just trying to keep The Lord to yourself!" 

"Its truel I've seen the way they look at each other! It's so queer!" All four girls looked at each other with 
shock, as if they were now privy to the most terrifying story known to man. They said nothing, sitting there in 


horror until the lights suddenly flickered on. They jumped, seeing that Faust was standing there with a sour 


expression and a cleaver. 


"Cut it out. Some of us are trying to sleep here" He spat. Faust likely had the worst attitude if them all, but 
there was something appealing about him. in a deranged, bad boy sort of way. 


"And if you talk about my bandmates like that ever again, just know you'll be next" He said, before shutting 
off the lights, muttering something about Euronymous letting so many dumb chicks inside of the record store.. 


